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G . C .  W A L D  R E P
N u l l s t e l l e n s a t z
The plains a ro u n d  the volcano 
were littered w ith  the bodies of broken 
horses, was one  way of p u t t in g  it.
W e studied  the video 
o f  the ice-fishing cham pionsh ips  
again an d  again, sixty little vice w indow s 
co m in g  unbraided.
T he ch ildhoods of Russian soldiers
were soft. Tourists paid
to leave their th u m b p r in ts  in the matrix.
Belief, no t beauty, is the basis o f  
autobiography, a sort o f  fa ith-healing 
techn ique
p ro m o ted  by the bourgeoisie.
In all the pharmacies, shadows 
w ith  the  shape
o f  a governor, glancing backwards.
W h a t  a messy empire.
You cast your vote, and  a corpse
adds itself to the line
in the governm ent-subsid ized  cafeteria.
46
Kiln-fired. A postcard a lbum  
salvaged from where the two largest 
rivers intersected 
in the form o f  a panop ticon , 
doo -w ah -d id d y -d u m .
It smells like bacon, b u t  it’s not. Really, 
it’s just som eth ing  else 
to wear on your head: I m ean,
It’s the  w ar we re w inn ing ,  after all.
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